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. MILTONIC Eſky. Ki 


H! kia miſtaken thou, wks ſeek'ſt content: 
In gorgeous palaces and ſhining ſtate, 5 | 
In ſplendid courts, where proud ambition dwells 5 
With envy link'd, imbitterer of life! "40 

"There ſharp corroding care for ever pres &; 


Keen as Promethean vulture hunger - pinch d 1 | 


In vain beneath the fretted roof, a- blaze a2 
With gold (as Fame reports of Montezume's) 5 
The ſtate· bound ſlave; with pompous. honours. c 4 p 
Seeks ſoft repole : not ftately canopies, 95 
Of Tyrian dye, with fable interwove, po 
Around th' embroider'd bed, can lull the wit. 1 
Toſs'd in ambition's wa ve, a reſtleſs fea! _ 4 5 
Fiercer by far than Adria's roaring gulf, 7 = 
When tempeſt- -beaten barks, by Boreas CY a 
the nn in bin . Wo EE. 
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That my ! that totally lubrerted man, 


2 POE M 8, on Several * 
Oh! how more ſweet, beneath "=; fraw-thatch'd cot; 
Sleeps the poor pealant, from his labour eas d! 


Nor dreams of title, or an empty name, 


Or heaves Tr” —_— honours. 3 


Seek not hy happineſs 1 near purpled A 
Nor envy them their ſtate, or bad or good. 
If good, they're but vicegerents here below, 
Loaded with regal cares and irkſome ſtate, 
By heav n otdain'd as ſhepherds, td c er; loo 
Their vagrant flocks, and give a ſtrict account, 
As an entruſted ſteward to his lord. 
If bad, doſt think the tranſient glories then, 
That with mock luſtre blaze about their thrones, - 
Will ſhield their crimes; or from their reck'nings ſtrike 
The ſmalleſt fault, when call'd. to render 2 
Their BY arrears, unſettled yet above ? er rag 


* 
E 


if good, — 'rt 5B 3 95 greatneſs not ak. 
In idle ſhow or ſtate, but doing well. ? 


Poor reptiles we, who for the fault of "20: 1 
Whom heav'n firſt made, 1 4 


O tempting fruit! hy didſt thou look ſo * 3 —* 
That ſerpent · guild the mother of mankind 3. 
Herſelf deceiv d, decei v'd her eaſy e . | a : 7) 
O bliſsful ſtate of-innocence e er then! + Fg 
Happy, for man, had it continu'd fol. r 28 # LON 3 ir 
Nor green- ey d fealouſy had being n!! iT 


(Bane of ſweet love) nor pale-fac'd malice births 2 
Nor bloody war, ambition's dire effet! iT 20 
Where oft the Ton embrues his guilty ads 97 6 
In his own parent's blood; and brothers oft, - A It "es 
Filld with fraternal rages their Naher Nay. Cady 


But fince 900 Pala yoral, % m l 
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POEMS, on Several Ocealions. 5 


Had not a heav” w. Kg Zn 4 Redettiier vomk, 1 
And expiated, with His Blood, our fitis;' e h aft 
Since then thoſe weer deligbts, by hear” n brdait'd 1:4 F 
At firſt for man in Eden's bleſſed grov es E 
We ve loſt; and, at our firſt exiſtence, em n 
Into a world defborm'd with freening blaſts, FA | 
Bleak mountains, dreary waſtes and bits os, 1% 4 
And thouſand ills befides,; as walt, defpair 1 
And woe, in different ſhbpbsy fad-fare of . 144 
Unlike that place; neber bex d with dene ne, tA 
Free from diſeaſe, And ev'ry mortal bauen: 
Where ſpring; ant ever-living' vendor dera. Aten nl 
O ſweet abode beyond weak faney's Ker! 5 771 
That thou of ft mayft faifit reſembfasce a, a 
If heav'n has bleſs thee with patertial lein 5 
Fly to the calm retreat thut was affigrd \ 50 
Thy fire of old, When ſtnobrh Saturnian 47 404 
Roll'd gently on; Ver tligged iron, forth'd deve: 8 er 08 - 
By human hands AA flods Derrid ſhapes pes, n 
Dread inſtruments of war i were hoben d an. 
Hie thee from towns, fromm Wand nd row les 4 
From buſy courts, where vile detraction r 5 , 
And foul cortuption; WiHh A gilded hand, 55005 ED. 3 
Deals gauds, not Hörde; not to thoſe who an 
By high deſert,” But "who can higheſt bid: Ry: 1 = 
For honour 18 not wo but by deſert ;/; 
No common metchaidies rwixe — „ bak 
The vulgar honour! call; filly Jeleapd, 01) 324T 
High offices, preferrt 15 title, place z 
Difhono rin oft. Where they might honour b. 7 oy 
ings aflume high boar: name 5” ; 
A perſeverance in ISA cauſe z 00990 000 4), 1 
A challenge given, obſtinately A bid oi hn 8 L 
Where friends meęt friends like bloody homicides, 
(Fruit ofa night's * g . 
524 Bat, | — 
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1 0 E M I on 1 LOT 


But, oh! when robb'd of fleeting life, (prime gift 9 
This by the other's hand, grim terror 's king 
Stands ready, with his meagre; train, to bk” 3 
The ling' ring ſoul, that fain wou'd longer ſtay I 55 Fins 
Loth to depart the manſion where ſhe long ; | 
Had dwelt.---:-What horrors then the we 2ppal!, 
Had he ten thouſand, thouſand worlds, i in frogn, F 


But for a ſhort, reprieve he'd forfait all, FI 
And live a beggar d outcaſt in che world, 2 le : 
Rather than plunge, alas! we know, not = SY 1 4 
In vain for bribes not turn his lifted dart ; 1 
Fixt centinel, he ſtands unmov d; nor quit — 55 6 
His poſt, till of the, frighted prey e © pen 
Sad honour this! At: not conſiſts in brawls, , Es, _ 
Or ſtri& obſervance;of a looſe regale, * 1 IS * 
Punctual to time, or other trivial thing; Fit Wo 51 e 
But tis a bond, held ſacred by the good, Yes b 


Tho' ſpeciouſly, prophan dz a, noble Prize, SNA vg 

For which the greateſt monarchs oft en mW CE: r 

Bu few, alas can reach the wide ſretch'd gal, 
c 202191 HO isb Sin awed Nn 

Then fince exhployed.in the bai . K. ge 

Where boiling factions ever are alot; 259 elect 

Reſtleſs as ſeas. When vert with 3 jarring winds, fa; F 0 va 


Thou' lt find it hard to; ſtem the boift'rous flood, od eo 


1 


And with ſtrong ſine yz daſh t the ſwelling large. eG 6H 


That furious lavęg t 2 v migbt. _ — 
Dare not againſt ſuch odds eſſay thy force, 25 TY 46 . 5 
07. 


But leave them to the pride % 'n fool ; 


5 With vain ambition, Knows nat life” Schi lie £ good; oye 
And let the teeming acres. bounteous heav* n * A 


Has deign'd to bleſs thee with, .Fonfing Soo ths; 103 G 
"Thoſe well emplo d, by thy induſtrious band, 
Vin ſod W «pd. yield lieh, 3 


POEMS, on Several Occalions, 7 

When ice · bound rivers, by the glowing „ 
Releas'd from their confine, run ſmooth and clear, : 1 
And on their fertile banks gay Flora ſmiles, | 458 LE _ 
How pleaſing to behold the ſcaley race, © © © - = 
With fins extended, cut the liquid plain; 3 8 5 | 
Or, frisking wanton, on the ſurface | RR bib | 
"Till, by the cover'd hook deceiv'd, they're. ones, r 
And, flouncing, to thy patience fall a prey? | | 8 
Patience, chief virtue of the filent angler. 1 105 r EET | 
But when the evening calls the luſty hinds © * bog =_ 
From forth the fields, their daily vs "BY 8 | 
In gamboſt then each ruſtick, with his mate, _ F 
Thou mayſt behold, in fimple ſtate — 7 


1 rural pipe in dance keep aukward time; 5 2 135 * 

Or ſome in manlier ſports attract the eye, 235 os 
Or pitching bars, or tolfing pond'rous ones, & 
Or elſe in rapid race meaſure the plain: — N 
Fel 


Others in rude embrace, as at Olymp, "Ip . 
Or Iſthmian games, in wreſtling prove dbelr Skill : : ; a 
| Now each, ſurveying * vantage, ſtand ereft, Woh Ab 
With out: ſtretch d arms, nor moves the wary, foot; 1 
Anon, in hard- ſtrain? d graſps, their bodies bed 5 
In writhing folds, each other's ſtrength they try. | . [ 2 
So ſtrove Antæus, born of parent earth, x 425 | 
Who thence new vigour took, oft as 'be fo bes E ba 
And he, the toil-task d hero ſprung from for” mon r | 


Of Crete, to whom were; idol honoyrs paid: N $1 : 
Nor more for fame heroic Arthur toil's, = : 2 = 
When Rrizain' s freedom on his faulchion de: 33 


Nor more he glory'd i in his wreath · bound ot . Fe 
For victory, in gore- dy d fields obtain d, I og 
Then he who on the ground extended ſees 38 5 
His rival, proof of rutal honour won. 25 wi #5. _ 
And when the ſun withdraws his length'ning ni 
9 ſable-ſhrouded ni ight ſucceeds the e een, 


Lit | 


— 


Nor autumn yet deyoid of plea 


+ POEMS, on Several, Occaſions 


Lift' how around, in ſweet Orphean ftrains, 
Poor Philomel her abſent lover mourns z 
Melodiouſly complains i in thrilling tone, 


Far more harmonious than the Ni lute, 90 ? 
Or vary'd numbers of the well-ſtruck ack 


yre. . 
Next ſweet Pomona, ſtooping to thy touch, 
Invites thee to unlade her bend ing boughs ; e 
And, grateful for the idle ſuckers lope, 
(Emblems of drones) from off the fruitful tree, | © eh 
Thy careful hand affords plenteous return, 
Then gold-ear'd Ceres,. burthen'd with her weight 22955 
And iba f) calls the ſun-burnt reaper” s aid; vw + { 
Then mayſt thou ſee hinds ſtrong and emulouay not mo; 
With well-appo IInted hooks, jou, hard the ree Ar. Ji; 


And ſtrew with yellow ſheaves the ſpacious geld, 0 4 


Which from the Tubbl land, i in cracking teemd nur o 
Convey d, loud ſhouts proclaim. the harveſt home, | - nlp 
And Wenmet s reign the ban, te bowl concludes. : (ot Wa 
ute comes; als 0 . 
Her yellow fruit, which ſummer n not atfords ; gut eractz 
Her cluſt ri ring grapes, whence | generous Wines (nar ns 
Her lab ring bees, that cruelly : are doom'd 
(Hard fate ) to. periſh, for their f Tweet -ſtor d bels; 
All yield thee e. 15 pleaſure i in their turn. 3 1 
And now their ding honours Mountain Pines, | =p 
And ſpreading oaks, and lofty 115 ced ars, drop; ern 1 58 
For, from pling of, ning Kies, 17 gath ring ood 
That rend "their x roots, in Arca ful whirl deſcend; - 
Deform, and leave the thick we 4 boreſt bare. 
Then venerable Winter, nav hg in now, r 
Where verdure lately refurnes her feat fl mart Vf 5 
Nor barren of deli ight's the Boer), dame ; er 
Fowl, which 54 — gandy ſummer Yields, ſhe bows ; 


* 


Nor well-ran ft 4 autumn, nor the daiſy d pring. 


1 if th chaſe, when. Peering morn el 75 . 
Wo ane e to trace tl th : nimble bare; >, METS 


0 
2 7 5 ＋ 
314 X : 


| (Tho! from the gullty world retir'd) rem 


Thou born, like uſeleſs anchorite to live 


0 


q Tho made our great Creator to adore: 
Yet man for other righteous ends was ford, | 11 


POEMS, on Several Occa 10. : 9 
Or ſearch the winding hold, where cloſely coop Fe 
FA * 


From prying day, inſidious reynard lie: 

What wouldſt thou more? By this thy circling blood | 

Courſes it's daily round; and, free from gour | 

And ſharp diſeaſe, that dull inaction brings © 

By heav'n's high will thy leaſe of nature thun : 


Mayſt happily perform; and drop, like fruit | 
Long mellowing, in the peaceful gra ve: or mayſt | 
In Halcyon calms and undiſturb'd, behold 8. 
Where for that glittering gewgaw, empty ſtate, 5 
An idle plume, contending factions ſtrive, 
And waſte that patrimony heav'n beſtowd 

On ſome brave anceſtor, to feed their pride. 

The peaſant thus from far in ſafety kens _ 

Two armies, each by pu Hant monarchs led, 
Fighting for empire 3 9 5 on either fide, wh 
Death grimly ſmiles to fee the havock des, 

Food for his ever-craving maw : but be 
Cloſe in ſome covert hugs his happy fate, 

And bleſſes hea v'n that with ambitton's flame 
(Deſtructive brand ! his Fart dreaſt . ba 12 


Yet think not that the Set Gator "RT vn of 


Extenſive, that thou'mayft enjoy in eaſe, '' 5 02-2 7205 
Like ſelfiſh glutton, all thy plenteous ſtore; © 

No----with thy fellow-creatures he defign'd d | 
That thou his bounteous gifts ſhon'dſt ſhare I nor wat 


(However good thyſelf) recluſe from man; 
Or greedy miſer poring oder his bags, 
Nor doing good to thoſe/whom hunger . | 


Elſe had he never cab fromm feeding flocks -*/ | / 
la Jefſe's W a W 


* 
PM 
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From haggard envy,'from ambition free. 


10 POEMS, on Several Occaſions. | 


Who choſen firſt by hi him, at laſt were driv'n . 

A race of ſcatter d exiles thro the earth. - 

Him then he choſe to call from his retreat, . 
Nor thought it meet that he ſhould there remain; Eo 
A ſtubborn race, yet his own people deem” „ 
Rul'd by a wicked lord, his ſteps purſu'd. 
A man then after his own heart he choſe,  _ 
That by his juſt example mov'd, they might, 
Like e return to his embrace. 


Others e are af on I cou ud —_ 
Hebrew and chriſtian; nay, and pagan too; : 
How they the reins, which once they dropt, reſum'd, 
And quitted eaſe, in which they'd long demain d, 
To venture in the ſtormy world again, 

Not for their own, but for their people's 800; 

As great Cinc innatus, who from the POW, 
Dictator call d, the Roman battle led, £ | 

Gave freedom to the ſtate; again retir a 77 ns 
And bent the ſtubborn heifer to the yoak ; 
"There, eas d from care, he led declining life... 7s 

There keep, whom ſmiling Fortune has beſtow'd © 
The means upon, and ſhun ambition's rock, 

Where many thouſands yet unborn ſhall ſplit: Ee; 
Nor Scylla, nor Charibdis, form'd of old, a #1 
By coaſting pilots fear'd, more dangerous are.. 
| Keep to thy peaceful, rural manſion; free fs 


* Fu - 
7 2 
4 hs ” 


9 


* 


What good thou canſt, with chearful heart e, 3 
Relieve the needy that implore thy aic . 170 
Calm the diſtemper 'd minds of, thoſe who e 5 
To make thee umpire in their private brawls ; "We 
Nor like a {elfiſh pleader of the law 5 \ 4 
Embroil them more; but, as thon canſt; determine. - 
Nor let the fate of warring kings diſturb 1 
a "4 calm * nor where _ . domains. Lo 2 


PO E M 8, on Several Occaſions. 3 


Shou'd bounded be; nor which the petty ſtate 

(As ſtill the weaker to the mighty yield) 

Doom'd to be rent to end the dire conteſt. - 

But if compell'd t' attend the noiſy town, 

To vend thy grain, or fell thy lowing kine; 

Soon as the buſy mart is o'er retire, 

Unleſs oblig'd, for the contracted ſums, 

(Neat produce of thy barter'd ware) to wait, 

Where over coffee, or the ſparkling bow], 

Exhaling from the tube Virginian weed, 

Grave, plodding cits, or ſel] their riſing ſtocks, 

Or calculate their gains from well-ſold freights, 

Or what they may expect in home-bound ſhips, 

Or from the Eaſtern or the Weſtern Ind", g 

From Southern Gambia or the frozen North, 

When the rude Baltick, from it's icy bonds 

Releas'd, ſhall leave the paſſage clear and free. 

Others (a flock of preying rooks) thou'lt hear 

(A viler ſet not the looſe town affords) 

Contriving how the villains may impoſe 

On ſome poor bubble, deſtin'd to be ſtript. 

Neighbours to theſe a crowd of noiſy rakes, 

Boaſting their night's debauch : this, how the fair 

(A vanquiſh'd prey) ne er ſcap d his amorous ſuit; 

Another fallow wretch his conqueſts boaſts 

That ſcarce can crawl, worn bare with dire diſeaſe, 

(A loathſome thing) chat has foregone full oft, 

For mawkiſh gruel and the nauſeous pill, 

'The ſmoaking loin from off the ſtately ox, 

Knighted (as Fame reports) by kingly voice. | 

On tother fide, with broad-brim'd hat, high cock d 

And fierce, with lace and waving feather grand, 

The bluſt'ring ſoldier, like an angry bull 

Roaring aloud, vaunts of his mighty deeds 

At Dettingen, at ValP, and Fontenoy: 

While, with attention, round the man of war 
15 | EL Some 


12 POEMS, on Several Occaſions. 


Some wonder-ſtricken gaze, and others ſneer. 
Others thou'lt ſee, poor, empty, .meddling fools ; 5 
Who, ignorant of right or wrong, exclaim | 
They know not why, againſt they know not what ; 
And enter in the cabinets of kings, 

As bold!y as the peaſant's humble cot; 

Arraign their conduct with malicious voice, 

And wiſeſt governments aloud aſperſe : 

While others, hot as they, oppoſe the fools, 

Till the encreaſing flame like tna burns; 

Nor louder roar her caverns when aſſail'd 

By ſtruggling winds, to force their paſſage thro' 7Y 
Nor greater the confule, when impious men, 
High Babel's Tower, by angry Heav'n o'erturn'd, 
Heard uncouth ſounds, nor knew the different tongue 
Each to his fellow talk'd, tho' late alike, 

In language, cuſtum, manners, each the ſame. 


Oh! how more pleaſing is thy rural ſtate ! 
There, from confufion free, and noiſe ; when tir'd 
W ith chace, or harmleſs ſports, or office done 
Fach day of thee requir'd ; or to ſurvey 
The careful ſhepherd, or the toiling hind, 

Or what thy own induſtrious hand employ 'd, 
Thou may'ſt to eat thy labour, or converſe 
With wiſeſt ſages, or the tuneful bard ; 

As he, of poets chief, who ſung the fall 

Of antient Illium, rais'd by hands divine, 

As roſey Phoebus and Neptunian Jove, 

| (Ador'd of old at Rome and elder Greece) 

So fabled ſtories tell: here how with ire 
Pelides raves for his Patroclus ſlain, | 

And forms revenge on Priam's eldeſt hope; 
There at his car, around the Dardan wall, 
The hero dragg'd ; ſad fight to deſtin'd Troy! ! 
Or pleas'd, the. feet harmonious periods hear 


From 


POEMS, on Sederal Occaſions 13 


From wiſe Ulyfles, or the ſage of Pyle. 

Or if the Mantuan bard attention claim, 

There of true piery a pattern view; 

Behold, how *midit the falling-ruins he, 
Fearleſs, thro' crackling flame and curling ſmoke 
(With filial warmth inſpir'd) his parent bore : 

Or view him elſe with majeſty unmov'd, 

Suſtain the ſhock of his oppoſing fate, 

And patiently reſign to Heav'n his all: 

Or elſe with pity melting to behold 

His recreant foe, fierce Turnus, mercy crave, 
Till the fair prize, from old Evander's fon 

In battle torn, recals his ebbing rage. 

Sometimes abſtruſer things demand their turn; 
As how this world began, and why Jehove 
From chaos did it's beauteous order raiſe; 

Why man was made, and what his duty here; 
How wretched of himſelf, how poor a thing; 
How much miſtaken they (deluded men !) 

Who hold that chance and concours'd atoms form'd, 
Without aſſiſtance, all the wide expanſe, 

The azure skies, and ſublunary things. 

Tho' far inferior to th' appointed ſtare 

Of man, when Heav'n firſt made him out of clay, 
Yer ſtill a glorious work the world implies, 

And ſpeaks the ever-wiſe Creator's skill; 

Who, as he rais'd, ſo when he pleaſe can fink 
All nature in it's firſt abyſs again. 


Thus may yt chou ſpend, from ev 9 care - lil d town 
Remov'd, thy life in ſweet retire and eaſe ; 
Where, interrupted not by ſtrife or noiſe, 
Or noxious fogs that from the ſewers aſcend, 
(Cauſes of rheum and other dire diſeaſe) 
Thy happy days may glide ſalubrious on, 


Till hoar'd with age, and bending with thy years, 
Like 


14 POEMS, on Several Occaſions. 
Like filver'd Time (thy leaſe expir'd) thou muſt 


Commence a tenant of the yawning grave. 
There no diſtin&ion's known 'twixt him who wore 
The blazing diadem and purple robe, | 
And the Poor wretch whole tatter'd garb not ſcreen d 
His ſhiv'ring body from the piercing North; 
Nor knows the greedy worm the daintier diſh, 
The ſcrap-fed beggar, or the pamper'd king. 
There beauty boaſts no more her jetty hair, 
Flowing in ringlets o'er the ſnowy necks, 
Or rudely dancing in the wanton pale. 
No more the dimples of her roſey cheeks, 
Her ſlender waiſte, or eaſy tread, invite 
The looker-on to covet her embrace. 
The ftartling eye the frightful object loaths ! 
There now a heap of uſeleſs rubbiſh lie 

The Julian chief, and he of Perfia lord, 
Who led in golden bands the Lydian king, 

Yet fell himſelf, to ſate 'Thomyris* rage: 

Great ſons of war, each far renown'd in tale, 

And ever will, while record ſhall remain. 

There too the mighty man at Pelle born, 
Lies like a common beggar, poorly cramp'd ; 
Nor boots him that his conqu'ring {word hed won 
The ſubject world, and gain'd unrival'd ſway. 
The grave now holds his poor remains ; while oft 
Some wretch, unmindful of his own ſad doom, 
Pointing in Ban, with taunting ſcoff will cry, 
oo! there s the mighty man, to whom the world 
* Obedience paid, now humbled with his ſlave.” 
Tho? true, yet it becomes not thee t* inſult 

The mighty dead; let them, when call'd t' appear 
Before an aweful judge (as ſure they will) 

Wipe, it they can, the crimes alledg'd away. 
There muſt the lawleſs tyrant, when he comes, 


Te” a verdict _ to his crimes z* 


While 
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While they who (juſtly heroes call'd) maintain'd 

Againſt th' invader in the hard-fought field 

Their injur'd rights, and prop'd their falling ſtates, 

(Fathers of loving people) meet reward: 

As great Epaminondas, boaſt of Thebes ; 

Or Sparta's glory, bold Leonidas, 

Who at Thermopylz's recorded ſtreight 

Victorious fell, and riſing from his fall: 

Brave Ariſtides good and juſt, who fign'd 

Himſelf the fatal ſhell that hore his exile: 

Or glorious dreſs'd in Marathonian ſpoils, 

Conquering Miltiades; but ill repay'd 

By Athens, ſtill angratefal to her ſons: 

Or younger Brutus; or the elder, fam'd 

For juſt expulſion of the Tarquin line: 

Or godlike Fabius, great in peace and arms, 

And truly ſtil'd the Roman ſhield : Scipio 

Who overcame, at Zame, Amilcar's ſon, 

The pride of Carthage, and the ſcourge of Rome. . 
Ah! how unlike to theſe, thoſe 1 impious wen, | 

Who, but to feed their curſt ambition, rad 

Imperial towns, or quench'd their flames with blood. 

Barbarians fell! whoſe horrid pride to footh |, » 

(Miſtook for glory) butcher'd. nations bled, 

And kingdoms were depopulated quite : 

Their names, once great, for ever now forgot. 

If the ſtern murderer (as all believe} 

Shall ar the dread tribunal ſtand condemn'd, 

A ſingle homicide ; what then, alas! 

Muſt thou expect, to late whoſe thirſt of empire, 

And pleaſe whoſe mad ambition, millions bled ? 

Think, when thy audit comes, thou man of blood, 

Think how thowlt ſtand: aghaſt, and dread the look 

Of him, who living trembled at thy nod ; 

But will ſtand equal with thee at the bar, 


Before 
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16. POEMS, on Several Occaſions. 
Before th' impartial, the unbiaſs'd judge, 

T' arraign thy crimes, and make a ſtrict appeal. 
There murder'd millions, with nnited voice, 
Dread ſound to thee ! aloud for juſtice call! 

The bridegroom there, torn from his lovely bride 
E'er he had ſcarce connubial rites enjoy'd: _ 
The weeping mother, for her ſlaughter'd fon : 

The wretched orphan, for the father forc'd 

To leave 't abandon'd to the cruel world, 

Unable of itſelf to guard from want: 

And numerous hoſts beſides, expell'd their nne 
All bleeding ſacrifices, freſh with wounds, 
Irrevocable charge againſt thee lodge: 

W hile thou, unable to defend thy crimes, 

With wild deſpair, alas! and ſad diſmay, 

Shalt hear thy doom pronounc'd, tremendous ſound ! 
A dreadful ſentence, to eternal woe. 


Bleſt redemption (God inſpir d his tongue) 
Thus, to curſt Judah's fins, Iſaiah ſung : 
From Jeſſe's ſtem a rod ſhall come ; and, lo! _ 
From forth his root a glorious branch ſhall grow, 
Which or the earth it's lofty head ſhall rear, 
And all the world it's kindly ſhade ſhall chear; 
High on it's boughs ſhall o_ the myſtic dove, 
To man ſweet harbinger of peace and love; 
Diffuſing richer fragrance thro! the skies 
Than fumes of incenſe, that from altars riſe, 
When borne by Zephyrs o'er the lofty front 


Of high Olympus, or the Phrygian mount 3 
Which, 
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Which, ſpreading ſtil] more wide as they aſcend, 
Their ſpicey odours thro' the skies extend. 

To every ſhore Meſſiah's name be blown, 
And all the world their. great Redeemer own : 
Thoſe yet unknown his. glorious. name ſhall raiſe, 
And nations, yet unborn, ſhall fing bis praiſe. 
As when, with wings expanded, tow'ring high, 
The royal bird aſcends the cleaving sky; 

Does thro' the air his rapid flight purſue, 

And ſwift as thought eludes the gazer's view; 

In vain, with ſtraining eye, his flight we trace, 
He leſſens ſtill, till loſt in endleſs ſpace : , 
So to Chriſt's name no limit ſhall be found, 

Nor ſhall immenſity his glory bound. 

Wiſdom and knowledge ſhall his ſteps attend, 
And might and council their a ſſiſtance lend; 
Quick ſhall he be to underſtand and fear, 

To own the Lord, and duteouſly revere; 
Nor ſhall he by appearance judge of man, 

Nor. by his outward looks his actions ſcan : 

He'll judge the poor with righteouſneſs and love, 
And for the meek with equity reprove; 

From his juſt lips the guilty wretch ſhall hear 
His doom pronounc'd, and ſee his face with fear; 
And he with righteouſneſs ſhall gird his loins, 
And ſhall with faithfulneſs ſurround his reins. 
Then ſhall the wolf and lamb together ſtray, 
The ſpotted leopard with the kid ſhall play ; 
The calf, young lion, and the fatling too, 

Led by a child, ſhall link d together go; 
The cow and bear their mutual wants ſupply, 
While round their young promiſcuouſly ſhall lie 
At the ſame crib, to ſate his hungry maw, 
The lion, like the ox, ſhall feed on ſtraw 
Unſtung, the child ſhall with the aſpick ſport, 
And to the cockatrice's den reſort ; 
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18 POEMS, on Several Occaſions. 
And of his knowledge ſhall the earth be full, 
As ſtreams that to the deep'ning ocean roll. 


Zion rejoice, as lovely Carmel heave 
Thy flow'ry top, the Saviour to receive! 
For, Io! from Jeſſe's root, an infant king, 

Peace and ſal vation to the world ſhall bring! 
Swell up, ye hills! ye humble vallies, riſe; 
Receive Meſſiah from the bending skies! 

Be ftill, ye waves, the godhead to receive! 

Ye barren waſtes, a ſmiling welcome give ! 

For he captivity ſhall captive lead, 

And ſhall ſupply the hungry wretches need ; 

The naked ſhall he cloath, the dead ſhall * 

The dumb reſtor'd, ſhall utter forth his praiſe; 
The blind ſhall wond'ring fee, cur'd by his touch, 

And the heal'd 14125 ſhall forego his crutch. 


His glorious enſign fhall Meſſiah rear, 
And ſummons Iſrael's out- caſts to appear 
From the extended corners of the earth, | 
Were ſome had long been exil'd, ſome had birth. 
That day the Lord again ſhall ſtretch his hand, 
And ſome recover from th* Aſſyrian land; _ 
Others from Egypt, and from Pathros b 4 
From Elam, and from Cuſh ſhall others come 3 
From Shinar, and from Hamath too a train; . 
A remnant from the iſlands of the main 
Beneath his glorious enſign all ſhall ſtand, 
And thoſe united form a choſen band: 
From Ephraim then all envy ſhall depart, . 
And Judah pierce her adverſary's heart; 
Nor Ephraim then ſhall envy Judah's' th” 
Nor Judah ſhall repine at Ephraim's fate . 
But their bra ve fons upon Philiſtia's race 
Baldly ſhall * and Weſtward turn the chace: 


\ 
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Spoil'd of the Eaſt, they ſhall no more return; 
Edom and Moab ſhall their children mourn ; 

No more proud Ammon ſhall her glories boaſt, 
But fall a prey to the united hoſt. 

The Egyptian ſea ſhall fink before the Lord, 

It's tongue deſtroy'd become a narrow ford: 
Acroſs the river ſhall he ſend his might, 

And it's ſeven ſtreams th' Omni potent ſhall ſmite 
Again the parting deep unmov'd ſhall ſtand, 

As when obedient to his dread command, 

To fave the Iſraelites from Pharoah's ſword ; 
Who, with their chief, the promis'd land explor d. 


RURAL HAPPINESS. 


APP the man to whom kind Heav'n, 
A few paternal fields has giv'n; | 
 Thereon a uſeful ſtock to graze, 
To guard from want, and live at eaſe : 
A cottage neatly kept and clean, 
And by it cloſe a running ſtream 
A garden join 'd, that does afford 
Sufficient for it's maſter's board ; 
Therein a bower where eine 
And fragrant honeyſuckles join p 
With artful wreaths, at ſcorching noon, - 
T* 89 the fury of the os. 


If ch my lot, what ſhou'a 7 more W 
I'd covet not the miſer's ſtore ; - 
I wou'd not wiſh for ſhining ſtate'; 
Or view, with envious eyes, the great; 
Or ſigh for ſplendours of a court, 
Wes kings themſelves are Fortune's ſport. 
| D | VUnmov'd 
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20 POEMS, on Seyeral Occaſions. 


Unmov'd and calm, I'd hear from far 
The noiſe and thunder of the war; 
Where, midſt alarms, and cannons roar : ; 
Midſt dying groans, and ſeas of gore, 

The guilty ſoldier hunts for fame; 

And, ſtain'd with blood, acquires a name, 
Fd TY the rehab view, 
Thro' ſtormy ſeas his way purſue, 

In ſearch of gain, ſtill wanting more 
' (Tho? rich enough) t' encreaſe his ſtore. 

Exempt from ſuits ſerenely hear, | ; * 
The brawls of the litigious bar; 

Where perjur'd gownmen wreſt the laws, 


And brib'd give up the juſteſt cauſe. 


Prom giddy crowds, and faction freedſ .. 
When earn'd, I'd eat my peaceful bread : | 
Nor ſhou'd my hand refuſe the plough, 5 

Or gather what I did not ſow: 5 : 
Nor wou'd I, undeſerving, wear 2 

What from my ſheep I did not ſhear ; 8 

All labour needfal to beſtow, 

With chearful heart I'd undergo. 


Reliev'd from that, and time to ſpare, 
I now and then wou'd courſe a hare : 
Another time the angler's skill, 
A vacant hour or two ſhou'd fill. 
Diverſions each, with moderate uſe, 
That to a reverend age conduce. 


Sometimes, to know what happ'd of yore 
I'd o'er a ſage hiſtorian pore 3 
Or elſe an hour or two I'd ſpend 
With Pope, or ſome poetick friend ; 
| Each 
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Each in degree my ſhelf ſhou'd grace, 


From Homer down to Hudibrass. 


On Sundays always----once a day---- 
I'd go to hear the parſon pray; 
Or from his pulpit make oration, 
With now and then----a good quotation 3 
And if his text he handled nice, 
Perhaps I'd go to hear him twice, 


Another time, in chearful mode, 
Tf near my homely dwelling ſtood 
(And that I'd with) a cot or two, 
With a good honeſt friend, or fo, 
I wou'd a pleaſant evening paſs ; 
Where, free from ſcandal, o'er a glaſs, 
Or ſpacious jug of ſparkling beer 
(To Burgundy ſuperior far) 
We wou'd of various things debate ; 
Or pun, or joke, or tale relate: | 5 
And then anon the ſubject turn, 1 | 
And talk about our own concern; | | 
As how our fields we ſhou'd beſtow ; ; 
Which beſt for paſture, which for plough : | 
What fruit wou'd ſuch an orchard yield ; 
What loads of corn wou'd ſuch 2 field. 
'That o'er, we'd chat of other things, 
And boldly weigh the fate of kings ; 
And, free from paſſion, gravely utter 
Our ſentiments upon the matter ; 
How far their quarrels bad or good, 
And which the right or wrong purſu'd : 
Or elſe compare our happy ſtation, 
With thoſe call'd rulers of the nation ; 
Who, ignorant of the happy fate, 
That does attend a private ſtate ; 
And placing all their happineſs 
In grandeur, poorly {ell their peace. 


. | 1 Thus 


| 


— — 


— — 


A 
— 
4 al _" 
, 1 
' 

_-—_— 
$3 
61 

wr 
an 7 
19 
1 
1 
4 
—_  ' 
. 4. J. 
99 7 
"T2 it 
1 } 

l . 
N 1a % 
. 
NT 

ot 1 
1 

it 
' 90 
1 
1 
. | *% 
158 
. 
| $81 
1 7 
1 
. 
16 
1 
114 I 
8 i 
0 : 
1937 
49 4 
iS. 13 
712 < 
— ' 
+ 34 
by 1 
211 
1.28 
* ; 

6 i 
i i 

4 

1 

1 
1 
19 & 
BE 1. 
*. "| 
4 5 
i518 
== 
© Big 
qi , 
N 
' 
l 
"1 
l 
14 
W. 1 
r i 
34 
+43 
4 v1 
2 ip 
FIN | 
LH 
[ 8 my 
1 
1 
. 
| 

4 

1 
4 5 
* "> 
1 
10 & 
9! i! 
in | 
1 
T* 
Sb 
085 
t \ 
S. 
' \ 
l t : 
I 87 | 
98 
1 
LES EH, 
by 
104 
19 
14 
19 A * 
4 
it "rr 
"0 
ſ 
wy : 
. 
zl ' 

A 
4 
as - a 
9 

8 
15 
12 7 
0 
4 [1 
« : 
l 
« ? I 
14 i 
* $77 
TIS | 
. 1 
1 
{ 1 
1 
184 
ne 
+ 
4 
1 | 
| N 
{1 
4 . 
411% 3898 
Mg 
Fin 
HART: 
4 
. 
LE 
14 1 
. 
31 3148 
'Þ 3138 
[ 
1 
4 
} U 
. 
p 
146 
18514 
- is 
i 
bs Wb! | 1 
in 
Ni I 
+ 
(1 L 

3841 

7 1 
13079 
| 3 

Ma 
Min 
n 
rat 
10 
x 1 
477 
N 
9 
44/843 
l n 
19 
» #11 
1 
enn 
W 
4 | 
4 
"uy 
. 
1 
11-1919 
it 
4 
1 
1 i 
1. . 
i 
; 
5 
17 
. L 
3 
Fx 
| 4 
1 


And moderate charge, retir'd to reſt, 


Ore thing remains to ſweeten life, 
An honeſt and a careful wife; 
Who lov'd and loving, ſoft and kind, 


When gloomy cares wou'd fill my mind, 


With ſweet endearments wou'd repel 
The fiend, and cruſh the growing ill: 
And, more to bleſs the nuptial tye, 

A blooming girl, and luſty boy; 

T' enjoy, when we were dead and gone, 
The little ſpot we bred em on: 

To cloſe our eyes, when ſtealing death, 
Shou'd rob us of our parting breath; 


For I this other boon wou'd crave, 


One dart to ſend us to the grave, 


Nor ſhou'd our lives be only ſuch 


As ſerve to guard us from reproach ; 


But gracious Heay'n this too beſtow, 


That thoſe might mourn our bier might view; 
Our pafling knell with grief might hear; 


Nor freeze, on pity's cheek, the tear; 


And let them, when they'd read our "ION 3 


Say, for the little good we'd done - 
* Ye happy pair, from trouble freed ; 


22. P OEMS, on Several Occaſions. 
Thus chat, *till each with fleep oppreſt, 


When living, lov'd ; —_ mom; when dead.” 


* 
S 


S O N G. 


F ROM glowing Phœbus' ſcorching ray 
Screen'd by a diſmal cypreſs ade, 


Expiring, hapleſs Damon lay; 
A moſſy bank ſuſtain d his head. 


Around | 
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Around the dying ſhepherd ſtood, 
Vith wat'ry eyes, the Sylvan train, 
His gay companions of the wood, 


To whom he cry'd, in W ſtrain: : 


e Beware, ye youths ; of Love beware ; 
Nor idly with his qui ver play: 

« Avoid, of Love, the tempting ſnare; 
«- eglest not nobler Reaſon's way. 


« Far from the gay deluſion fly; 
«© Left you, like me, ſhou'd vainly grieve : 
% Leſt you, like me, their victim die; 
„And, when too late, their arts perceive. 


e A form like Cælia's, heav'nly fair! 
&« I thought no falſhood cou'd contain; 

* But now, too late, does truth appear; 
% For all, alas! was foul within! 


«© For tho' our mutual vows were giv'n, 
That time our loves ſhou'd ne er decay; 
« The faithleſs ſhe, in ſcorn of Heav'n, 
| &« Is with Philander fled away. 


* 


ee Th' ungratefulꝰ - more he wou'd have ſaid, 
T* expreſs the anguiſh of his mind; | 
But here his tongue refus'd it's aid, | 
Ke then his breath the twain reſign d. 


S ON 6. 
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Y E ſhepherds and nymphs who inhabit the plain, 
1 Tune all your brisk pipes, and be this the glad ſtrain, 
Propitious the morn be that {miles on our ſports ; 
Free from envy, that conſtant attendant on courts : 
"Tis the day that Alexas and Chloris have choſe 
Their hands to unite, and to ſoften life's woes. 


Ne'er on this day let contention be known; 
Nor care, that for ever attends on a throne ; 
But, frolick and gay, let each nymph and her ſwain 
In gambols and ſports ſtill rejoice on the plain: 
"Tis the day that Alexas and Chloris have choſe 
Their hands to unite, and to ſoften life's woes. 
May ſtorms, that huge towers and caſtles invade, 
And ſhake their proud tops till in duſt they are laid, 
Fly harmleſs o'er them, and their cottage ne'er moye ; 
That each ſhepherd may fing, who beholds their true love, 
"Tis the day that Alexas and Chloris have choſe 
Their hands to unite, and to ſoften life's woes. 


Free from malice and ſtrife may the happy pair lire; 

No misfortunes bemoan, or unhappily prieve ; 

Coment ſtill attend them in bed and at board; __ 

He pleas'd with his fair, and ſhe pleas'd with her lord : 
Sing the day that Alexas and Chloris have choſe 
Their hands to unite, and to ſoften their woes. 


May Fortune ne'er frown, or imbitter their days, 
But add to their loves, and their flocks ſtill encreaſe ; 


And 
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And bleſſings on bleſſings each year may ſhe bring, 
That each ſhepherd and nymph may chearfully ſing, 
Tis the day that Alexas and Chloris have choſe 

Their hands to unite, and to ſoften life's woes. 


\ N A. ſhepherd, doſt thou grieve and mourn 
| For Amoret, without return ? 

Drive from thy heart the wanron boy ; 5 

But if in love alone 's thy joy, 


Others there are, as fair as ſhe, . 
That burn with equal fires for thee. 


Aurelia, blooming as the morn, 

Whom ev'ry virtue does adorn, 

Still fighs for thee, and does adore: 

Then, think of Amoret no more 
Others there are, as fair as ſne, 
That burn with equal fires for thee. 


Fair Delia too, of lovely mien, a | "if 
A brighter nymph ne'er tript the green, | 
Has taught her heart for thee to beat; 
Then, think no more of Amoret ; 
Others there are, as fair as ſhe, 
That burn with equal fires for thee. 


Then let not love and ſad deſpair, | 
My Damon's youthful form i impair : * 1 


ese not to her alone inclin'd ; 


Or, if the cruel fair's vdkind, 
Love thoſe who are as fair as ſhe, 


Who burn with equal fires for thee. 
| 8 Ne: 
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— As birds in May, : Ex 

1 be ne er our bane b Pn 
O'er ſparkling bowls, 
Let's chear our ſouls, 

And never think of pain. 


In harmleſs ſport = 
Let each ſwain court 
The nymph that beſt can pleaſe him 3 5 
But with his heart 
Ne'er let him part, 


For then ſhe'll ſurely teize him. 


If love you proffer, 
I hen your offer 1 | | 
The damſel will refuſe; | | 
But if you ſlight - | 0 05 | 
The tempting bait, . 
Why then che ar purfoes 


PrrLanven's Complaint. 


EEP in the dark 1 of a a 

Where ſable yew and mournful cypreſs ſtood, 

| Whoſe cloſe-twin'd boughs a treble horror ſpread 
Around the gloom, and form'd a baleful ſhade ; 
Where perch'd the raven, where the bird of night 
Silent — d her from the piercing ehr; - 


Where 
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Where from the recent ſlaughter beaſts of prey 
Were wont repair, and ſhun th' approaching day : 
Here fad Philander, groaning with the ſmart 
Of Love's keen ſhaft, that rankled in his heart, 
Loud thro' the grove his plaintive ſorrows ſent, 
And gave, in mournful ſtrains, his anguiſh vent; 
The liſt'ning grove, with ſympathizing ſound, 
Return'd his plaints, and eccho d _ n, 


„ Great god of love, he cry'd, whoſe awful ſway 

The ſcepter'd monarch and the ſlave obey, 

* Whoſe never-erring dart does all controul, 

From ſun-burnt India to the freezing pole! 

What now I feel I own is due to eg 

Confets thy pow'r, and own thy juſt decree. 

„ Tis juſt I feel, who ſlighted, or betray'd ' 

The love of many a fond, believing maid, 

Unprattis'd in deceit ; who never ſtrove 

Her own to ſtifle, or oppoſe my love. 9 

% Love, did I fay ? I never loy 4 before, 

But jeſted with the power I now adore. 

For broken vows I'm doubly tortur'd now, 

„ Writhe with thy dart, and to thy ſcepter bow. 

« Ah! me, to whom, or where ſhall Larve Bo 

“To whom apply to ſoften her diſdain ? 

Oh! cruel Sylvia, author of my woes! ' - 

In vain to her my ſorrows 1 difcloſe ! © + & if 
% In vain I offer her a bleeding heart! Ea 

= vain, with tears, my anguiſh I e 

In vain the early'ſt products of the ſpring 

For her I rifle, and to her I bring! 

* In vain the fancy'd garland, pride of May, 101 © 

For her I chuſe, ſhe ſcornful turns away! 

« Nor from my hand will take, whene er Ileach, 

ws The bluſhing nectaride, or the rough · Sk ind peach! ! 
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„In vain with ſearching eye around I loox, 

&© And ſome fair lambkin fingle from my flock, 
« A gift deſign'd tor her; ſhe Il not receive 

* The bleating charge, or deign a look to give! 


« Hear me; Oh! hear me, god of ſoft defire ! 
« Or eaſe my own, or Syivia's heart inſpire ! 
&« Cloſe-curtain'd night, that does on all beſtow 
« Relief from care, but gives me ſharper woe: 
« When balmy ſleep his fluence has ſhed 
Ober half the globe; and clos'd each weary lid, 
% From me he flies; nor will he deign to lend 
« His courted aid, to eaſe my tortur'd mind. 
ce In vain my eyelids veil the balls of light, 
« She, whom I mourn, ſtill sxims before my ſight : 
In vain to put her from my mind ] ſtrive, 
e And from my thoughts her rooted image drive. 


« As ebbing ſeas, that quit the ſhelving ftrand, 
Their ſcatter'd ſtrength awhile collecting ſtand, 
Then ruſh tumultuous o'er the ſounding beach, 
Nor ſtop, but to the utmoſt margin reach; 

* So thence awhile, ſoon back ſhe turns her courſe, 
And empire does reſume with greater force. 


6 


& 


o 


e Then ſince in vain for aid on Love I call, 

But a doom'd victim to his wrath muſt tall, 

P11 inſtantly refign my parting breath 3 _ 

And, as a kind relief, will welcome death : 

” Death, the twin-brother of reſtoring fleep : 

Then forch, dire miniſter! and open deep, 

« Deep for my ſoul, a paſſage thro' my breaſt, 

% To take her flight, and ſeek eternal reſt. . 
« Reſt, did I ſay ?-----Miſtaken wretch, forbear! = 


" Down, thou curſt . nor yield to black deſpair! 
" "0 L000 
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„ Tho' cruel Sylvia never be obtain'd, 
Let not thy hand with ſuicide be ſtain'd. 


« Ah! wretched man, who oft, to eaſe thy grief 
© Fly'ſt to far greater ills, to ſeek relief, 
«© But ſeek'ſt in vain; for he who being gave 
« Yields us-no refuge, in a ſelf- ſought grave. 
„ Then wait I will 'till nature pleaſe to call, 
© The grave then gives a kind relief to all. 
„Here will I lay me, and with patience wait 
“The wiſh'd-for hour of diffolving fate. 4 
He faid-----and on his arm his head recliu'd ; 
Stretch'd out he lay, and ſeem'd to fate reſign d: 
A living fountain ſtill his grief ſupplies 
Of briny tears, faſt guſhing from his eyes; 
With ſighs too heaves his heavy heart oppreſs d, 
And the deep groan oft iſſues from his breaſt. 


Awhile thus filent, he with pain confin'd. 

The racking anguiſh of his tortur d mind; 
But ſoon he, with rekindled rage, again 
Upfſtarted fierce, nor cou'd his griefs contain: 

lt wonnot be, he cry'd ;-----for I muſt find, 
© From this alone, the means to eaſe my mind. 
More than [I feel the damn'd cannot endure! 
* Diſeaſes deſperate, ſeek a deſperate cure! 
“Quick to the trial then”----Strait at the word 
He from his ſcabbard drew the threat'ning ſword : 
Fixt was the pummel in the yielding eround, 
His breaſt juſt leaning to receive the wound ; 
A ſhriek then reach'd his ear : around, amaz'd, 
His eyes he caſt; with fear and wonder gaz d! 
Gaz d, to behold the heav'nly form he lov'd ; 
And, whos ſhe came, his utmoſt wonder ord! 
* Surely, he cry'd, I am already dead, 
And thou, dear form, art Sylvia s fleeting ſhade.” 
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30 POEMS, on Several e | 
No ſhade am I, the virgin quick return'd, 
* Nor art thou. dead, to be by Sylvia . 
Know I have lov 'd thee long, but meant to prove 
Thy utmoſt truth, e'er I declar'd my love. 
“Seeing, e er-while, thy barmleſs crook laid by, 
** And the deſtroying ſword it's place ſupply, | 
* I did ſuſpect thee; and I greatly fear'd 
" Deſpairing, love, that had thy form 1 impair Toh" 
* Urg'd thee to ſome dire deed : thy ſteps I trac'd, 
* Unſeen by thee ; was at yon entrance plac'd, 
* Whence all I've 4 and heard; and, Heav'n be prais'd! 
0 From n dark ſhade thy drooping foul have rais d.“ 


ü Th. aftoniſh a 8 with pleaſing nal ill d. 

Enraptur d heard her, and. entrancd beheld; 

Again, unſtain d return dithe dreadful — 

From. ruin ſnatch d, again to liſe reſtor' d, 

His Idoks ſtrait bid adieu to dire Aur, 

And ſmiling by Aid · in her plate appear. | 

A Pauſe enſu'd-----Then thus reſuin'd the maid. 

_ Let's leave, my love, this death - inſpiring erh | 
225 Let Hymen's torch in fragrant curls aſcend, Ne? i 


And chaſte Lucina on our rites attend; | 


<< There at the altar we'll unite our hands, 
As now our hearts, in everlaſting bands“. 
Tranſported he obey' d; nor couid reply, 
His big - ſwoln joy forth burſting from his eye 
Then to: the temple fle the pair, their hands falt twin a $4 
Nor did they hows them Wwe an beth & in one TR} d. 
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FORTUN ATE CLOWN. 
x Wb L E. 


N OT far from Cambridge, fam'd for breeding 
Philoſopher, and man of : 

In pleaſant form, that ſweetly ſtood, 

On one fide compaſs d by a wood 3; 

O tother with the windivyOnin, 

A. widow liv'd, a buxom dame; 

Tempting and lovely to the eye | f 
As full-blown June, or wanton May: inf 1) 
Nor cou'd the ſpring-enamel'd field 135 
Such various ſcenes of beauty yield. 
Her hair, which o'er her ſnowy neck 
Fell careleſs down, was raven black: 2 
So were her eyes, which ſparkling ſhone r Ac. 
Like jet, reflected by the ſun. | 

Her face was oval; skin was clear, 


N % 
® - - * Ss $%&# We +> % 
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As alabaſter Fen are. u 201 207917 bot view 
Each cheek a ruby did er £20059. t 084 008 DE}; 
Like Phcebus uſh'ring in the moern. 
Her noſe was high, her mouth was ſmall 3 + 1 
For height ---- inclining to the tall. . Winki Sie! 
Her chin was dimpled- with a ſmile 
She wou'd a devotee beguile. 07 n 
Her ſwelling breaſts not Titian's «kill, 63 41k bos 
A Venus painting, could excel! 1 wok 61 
Compar'd to them the pureſt ſow Hood C1 10079 BRO BA 


Wou'd dull, and loſe it's native 7 10 
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Plump, round, and taper were her arms ; 

She had beſides a thouſand charms ; 

But thoſe I here muſt not repeat ; 

Yet her each geſture wou'd invite 

The muſe, without controul, to reve 

Thro' all the myſteries of Love. 

But modeſty this task forbid, _ 

So let her other charms be hid. 

Thoſe only are the lover's right ; 
Sacred to bim, and filent night. 


Join'd by her — 95 "ll of kc 
To old curmudgeon, like himſelf ; | 
Three years the galling chain ſhe drage'd, 

With gout, and peeviſh humour plagud; 

But chiefeſt curſe was impotence, + 

Of which ſhe had a feeling ſenſe. _ 

Art laſt kind Heav'n heard her prayer, 

And took her dotard to it's care: 

Who dying did, to eaſe her grief, C 
Leave a1 he had for her relief 

A farm or two, with ſtock well ſtor d, | 
And eke of mouldy bags a hoard.) | video] on 


Beauty and fortune thus 8 
To win the ſame enough invite! 
Each clodden did, who might Peine 
On dirty acres, wooing come; 
Nay, ſome affirm, the ſquire came, 
But was rejected by the dame 
She told him plain, ſhe lik'd him not; webs | 
Nor wou'd ſhe to a clowniſh' ſot. 
For love of wealth, e er give her hand, 


She had enough herſelf of lanxddn 
Enough for him who pleas'd "aw eye, ? Vas 18 


To make him happy as the day : 
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Him ſhe'd prefer, without a doĩt, 
To Py fool with miles: about. 


But none ſtuck cloſer than che ks. 
Who by his flock was made a farce on: 

Love in his heart got ſuch a focting, 

That it from thence there was no rooting: 
For he, on 's office ſtill preſuming, 

A making love was always coming; 

Telling the dame how much he ſuffer d, 

And what an aching heart he proffer'd : 

He could not ſleep a nights, he told her, 

But in his dreams wou'd oft enfold her ; 

Which, when he wak'd, and found deluſion, 
Wou'd put his mind in fad confuſion. 

But all in vain, it did but teize her, 

Nor cou'd the amorous paſtor pleaſe her : 3 

Yet tho' in love a filly novice; 
Reſpecting ſacerdotal office, - 

She us'd him civil, not like th' Aaice, 

Which added fuel to the fire; k 

For he, becauſe ſhe never drove him, 

Fancy'd o courſe that ſhe muſt love him; 3 


And that her modeſty wou'd not 2 


Permit her ſpeak the matter out. 
Nay, eien at church, unhappy paſtor! - 
He was not of his paſſion maſter 3 - 
For oft he has a prayer begun, 
PF th' middle ſtopt, nor cou'd go on: 
Juſt then it chanc'd, along the iſle 
The dame has tript, with wanton ſmile. 
Nimbly ſhe pats each pretty foot, 
While ſomething of a tempting jut 
Attracts his eyes; which ſtedfaſt view, 
Nor quit ber * in her pew z 
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For that too pulpit fronts, and des; 
Then think, poor man! how hard is task, 
To mind his miſtreſs, and his preaching ; 
Few profited, I doubt, by 's teaching 
Nay, once the ev'ning prayers, tis ſaid, 


- \ 


He for the morning ſervice read! E Sn 
While ſome, who {melt the matter ut. 
Titter'd, and buzz'd the thing abont 3 Fel A 10 
Pitying ſome cou d not refrain; BY 990 AEST 
Thinking, g good man, he'd tarn'd' is brain. 1 ail 
Another time he bad forgot ei e ban 
His ſermon, and muſt preach by rote: EY N n 0d; 
But, ah! inſtead of heav'nly joys, 6-4 ee $US ü 
The ſubject turn d on worldly PoE i th „„ | 
Scarce had he hammer'd out a text, e 
But on his wand'ring eyes ſhe fixt Wo ne pr ils 290 
Her ſparkling ogles----ſtrait he 1 „ 5 
The topic quite; like Etna burn d. n 
He talk' d of nought but flaming a EE _— poke TEE 
Of raging fires, and bleeding hearts? z: 


But all avail d the doctor little, 23 9 15 * 1 w . 5. 


She ne'er regarded him a tittlee. 
And twenty mote, befides the arſon, . 0 beat 
The wanton baggage made an eee e 
But now the time "was e . 4h 
She muſt conſent to pleaſe her eye: vis a1 10 707 kms 5 
'Youth, beauty, and- -a handſome * Chal 
Fagh day made ſome new lover venture. 8 3 3 


At laſt- that there mi ight come ſome good o on „ 
Dame Fortune ſent an am'rous ſtudent”: +5 {ang cope hes 
This youth had oft beheld her beauty, Pad oft e A 
And thought that he was bound in duy * 3 e i. 


; 'F — 'F = 3-4 AA 
(For true collegians never Tos F 
A ſmiling bumper or a a laſs) - e 


POEMS, on Several Occaſions 35 


To form againſt it an attack, 

And block it cloſe, if beaten back. 
Nor cou'd ſhe pitch upon a better, 
For few like him cou'd write a letter; ; 
He wou'd, whene'er he ſet to write, 
In ſuch a moving ſtrain indite ; 

In ſuch pathetick ſort go on, 

To read wou'd move a heart of ſtone 
And then as faſt he'd ſcribble verſes, 
As ſchool-boy a task rehearſes : 
He practis'd likewiſe Ovid's rules, 
Which he had ſtudy'd oft in ſchook. 
He many a laundreſ had betray d, 
And ſempſtreſs robb'd of maidenhead ; 
And made no more of chamber-wenches, 
Than Cæſar did of ſtorming trenches. 


He now reſolv'd, his plan did lam, Ex. 


The widow's citadel to ſtorm : 

Off goes at once ſcholaſtick gown, 
And ſuit of gayeſt faſn goes on; 
His trencher-cap in chamber lies, 
And Kevenhull it's place ſupplies: 
Next curls his hair, with ribbon ty d, 
And ſword-hilt glitters at his fide. 


Thus oft along the river's brink 
Silent he'd walk, and ſeem to think: 
Anon, from pocket pull out book, 
Seeming therein intent to look: 
But if from window (as ſhe d chance 
Sometimes) the dame ſent forth a glance z 
With eye half rais'd, and humble bow, 
Accompany 'd with a figh or ſo ; 
Or ſome ſuch emiflary he | 
Wou'd ſend, ore to let her "2 
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That it was not his buliceſs there, | 

To read, or muſe, or take the air; 1 
But 1 5 herſelf th' loadſtone wass 225 
And ſhe indeed the only 1115 61 8 | 


L.aſt grown more free, from frequent fight,” 
Epiſtle ventur'd to indite ; 
He wrote. his caſe in terms ſo moving, 
That ſhe no more cou'd keep from Wins 
And really, to declare the truth, 
Leander was a goodly youth, 
(That was his name) well-made and tall, 
A ſort of Je-ne-{cay-quot withal. 


Her houſe at laſt he'd boldly enter, 
And far as in the parlour venture; 
Where oft an am'roug hour they paſt, 
And to the matter came at laſt, . ; 
He ſqueez d her hand, her lips he Liſa, 
And oft for marriage favour preſs'd ;. 
Begg' d that the parſon, by his skill, 
Night licence them to take their fill . 
Of love's diſport, in nuptial bed. 5 
To which the widow ſmartly ſaid: 
That being baulk d by former cuff, Boo and] 
Of ſecond husband ſhe'd have na" » ho 
Proof pofitive he was a man, 55 0! 
Before his maſterdom begaae g. 
« I'll give you proof, with all m bar SET 
Leander cry'd, “ in ev'ry part. 
% Propoſe your terms then, widow, dan, e 
« And, faith, I'll take you at a heat. nods ane 
The terms are theſe (ſhe quick reply'd) | \ 
** Before III yield to be your bride .. 
III give you leave, without denial, 
«6 To put your manhood to the trial; 
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te And if you baulk my, pxpeAXxt1 LON, 


aa % 


IT 8 Tl 

& You'll be diſcharg'd on 10n- aps 5 Il 
e 15908 hs ha 

« It well your buſineſs you perform, "us f | 
, 1 4 * if 
„% We'll tye the knot on Sunday marn: 10 1 { 


« For tho? your looks fair prom'fe give, 
« Yet looks, you know, ſorgetimes decei ve: 
«© Mark what the proverb ſays of old, 
„ That all which glitters is got gold; 
«© Therefore, in plain 0 withont 2 ak) 
„ will not rake a pig in poak. 
So peace, | ſay, nd more contendjng, | 3 
«+ The pudding“ 8 proof you know's in ſpending: Ee | 
„ Apreed,” th' impatient lover crjes 3 5 
With that he ſeiz d the tempting prize; 2 
This arm he threw about her wa iſte, 2.0 „ 0 5 
While that her love neck embrac'd: ,, _ me 
** TI give you pr, like mighty fove, „ 
« Fm perfect in the feats of love.” | 
« Hold, hold, pj ſhe, pray not 1 92 1 
Jou are too furious to laſt es: 
And, take my ward, I mult have due 1 
« Will finiſh as he firſt begun; 1 
% And thus I lay the buſineſs dowa. , ** 
« To-night I'll ſome excuſe deviſe, 3 
„(No matter what) to blind their eyes, 
To ſend them all to bed at nins 
« And this is · mark me----my deſig ien ; 
To leave the door unlock d, and 252 : 
To bed, and out the candles blow, 
That none may peep z or, if they hear 
A noiſe or ſtir---ſee who you are 
And that you mayn' t i' th' garret clamber, | | 
Or take for mine ſome other chamber; 5 
The ſecond door from off the ſtair, 
FI mine -I Il leave it on the 3 Jar. 
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© So pray obſerve---adieu--- 'rill then : 
% Remember what I {aid----at ten. 

A hug, a kiſs, a parting look 
Follow'd, and then---his leave he took. 


As on he j jogg d, in mind N 
On widow's whimſical reſolving; 
Thus argu'd with himſelf the ſopp; 
& This whim of her's is odd enough: 
© Moſt women who poſſeſſion give, | 
ce With jointure good, chuſe parſon's leave 
* To conſummate---but here's a dame 
* Will trial make of lover's flame; | . 
* And tho I doubt not my behaviour. 
& On proof, will gain the widow's favour ; 
«© Yet ſhou'd ſhe take't in head to range, 
And like another for a change, CA 
oy Why what to do---the deuce i is in 455 | 
£ Which with her jointure ons gether, 
& Induce me ev'ry point to weather. 49 3 
Thus pro and con, the ſilly ſot . 
Argu'd, till to his lodging got. 
Thus much for madam, and her knight | N 
Till ten approaching does invite. 
Awhile let's leave em, to unfold _ 
What elſe tis meet ſhou'd here be told. 
F th' widow's houſe, above the reſt, 
Her favour Sue, tis ſaid, poſſeſsd. | 
The wench was handſome, ſprightly, young, | 
And had withal------no idle tongue: 
Cou'd fing, and dance, and----fib a little 3 
And ap'd her miſtreſs to a tittle: 
She never was a houſhold dradge, 
Wibou her madam cou d not budge: 
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Gave her caſt gowns, and half-worn innen;; 
Which when the pretty jade has been in, 
| She look'd like madam kept for pleaſure 
Of fumbling dotard, at his leiſure. 


A wooing oft the taylor came; 5 

The clerk too told her oft his flame: en en 
But honeſt Hopkins ſped no faſter, 5 
Than did his unſucceſsful maſter: e | 
And others too, who had collected a nn 
Fine things to ſay, ſhe had rejected. 
Among the reſt was honeſt John, 
A baſhful, but a comely clown: Rb 
John had i'th' houſe no ſmall eſteem; m 

Was greatly valu'd by his dane. „ 
No man, than he, knew better bow I 
| To till the land, and guide the plug 
Few ſwung like him the ſharpen'd ſcythe, e 
Or did the flail more vigorous drive: wn; 

He knew by s eye, and wou'd not touch her, 
What ſheep was fit for bloody butcher : py ON OO 
He'd kill a hog as clean as feather, . © 
And eke he'd cut it up as cleaver: |, „ 
He knew the time o day by the ſun, mac: . 
As well as e er a clock in town; Th 3 mY 
And which, no doubt, you'll think is flanges, W 
By cow's tail knew the wanker. change: nnn 
And when his miſtreſs clerk did want, na . 
Wou'd write, and caſt you up account. 


48 4 


Now theſe together join d, made Jokn „„ 
Inferior in the houſe to none „ 
On Sue he oft wou'd caſt an e, _ 
And ſometimes ſnatch a kiſs by th be; by 
But ftrait, as 'twere a fault----afide YE os 
He'd turn, and bluſh, and hang his head : 


— 
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Nor cou'd the bold attempt, purſue, 
With words nonſenſical a few; 


Then no objection to him mad 2. 
She lov'd to chat, tho' *twere but nonſenſ "uy 


Nor cou'd diſtinguiſh pertneſs from ſenſe 


Py 


If that he cou'd----why, Suſan had 


Thus poor John's paſſion was rejected, 
And he, amongſt the reſt, "neglected. 
At laſt (as it happ'n'd to her lady) 3 S res 
The time was come, ſhe muſt be Fl a N cr a 
T' obey the power of urchin Cup upid, F 8 


To which ſhe had ſo long 


been. Rapids 


Who, angry he was ſet 15 o rhe, 


An arrow from his quiver, i 


Reſoly'd to pierce her ſto 
And once for all ro make, 


And ſo he didit piete 4 Fe * (H 1 2 
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And ſet her inſtant i th Ty, flam 


And now, x 
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The happy youth that was 


He liv'd hard by, in nei ghb ring 'vil 
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And thought himſelf a ' Cleaver fellow * 1 3 5 . e 
And ſo, indeed, did m: any more; Þ3 1 3 Rr «cop 
Of ſweethearts he'd, at ea „ A ſcore 8 1 1 1 on Fo 
But, to avoig too nch di zrefſion, mo on 5 7 es 
He was a birber by FRE > EY x NAW . 
He bled extream y well, 3 in Tooth, | . 
And few cou'd better draw : a oth : . 
In many matters he cou'd meddle; rs 
Play'd rarely well upon the alle, 6 
And eke, they tell us, He cou'd" toot - „ f . 
Hard tunes, at ſight, upon the flute: GE 
He ſung like eunuch and, they lay, : | | 
Cou'd, like an affor read, a play: 3 
„ Whene'er 
55 = TY 7 
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Whene'er he found a ſong difficil, 
He'd tune it firſt upon his whiſtle j 


Then, hemming loud, wou'd cunning ſhaver, 21 


Like Seneſino ſhake and quaver: 
Accompliſh'd thus, he courted Suſan, 
Nor wou'd allow her time to muſe on 


Things of import, that ſhou'd be minded, 
Till ſhe with love was ſo much blinded, 
The de'el a whit cou'd ſhe aught think on, 
But pipes, and jigs, and tonſor Simkon. 


There was no favour, but the laſt, 
That Simkon did not often taſte ; 
Tho! oft for that he made a rout, 
Yet ſtill ſhe held him bravely out; 
But oft he wou'd the charge renew, 
Knowing that time will all fubdue. 


One day (the very day it was - 
Her miſtreſs yielded up her cauſe) 


Sim, being warm'd with good October, 


Mellow, or ſo-----abourt half ſober, 
(Tho' ſcarce he ever left the houſe ' 

Without repaſt, and mod'rate doſe) 

Attack'd her with ſo good a grace, 


She muſt have yielded up the place; 2 ; 


If that the pantry had but been, 
1 proper place for ſuch a ſcene. 1 


It happ'd i'th' nick chat honeſt John 
Was paſſing by, his labour done; 


And, at that time, came thro” the eftry, | 


And heard a rumble in the pantry ; 


And, by and by, the voice of 8Simkon eg 


Aſſail'd the jealous ears of 1 5 ; 
Who Suſan heard, as he drew ni ugh, 
0 am'rous tonſor thus reply: 
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« Thou know'ſt, my Sim, I love thee more 

« 'Then greedy miſers do their ſtore ; 

« But then it is in honeſt ſort, _ 

And hope for that you only court. 

« Here, break this piece of gold, and ſwear, 

(Here with it take this lock of hair, 0 : 
« Which thus I cut from off my head) | | 

« That Sunday morn you 'll Sufan wed, 5 

« And take this night - my maidenhead.” 

« I ſwear, cry'd Sim, that I will do it; 

And, if I don't-----may Simkon rue it! mo 


They then in twain a broadpiece broke, 
And Sim recei vd the ſacred lock: 
And now, cry'd Sue, I'll ope the matter, 
« And bout it make no farther clatter : 
At ten, you know, my miſtreſs goes 
« (And ſhe's the laſt) to her repoſe : 

4% Be hereabout when that draws near, 
« So nigh that you may eas ly hear; 
Then ['ll from chamber window bem, 


40 And pray be ſure you mind 1 It, Sim: WP 


And that th' expected fignal be 
To warn thee to felicity : _ 

thought I was for Sim defi on'd)- — 

The kitchen door unlock d you'll find: 
My chamber door, my love's, the third, 
(Be ſure you whiſper not a word) 
« Þ'11 leave it ope, leſt in a pother 
For mine you ſhou'd miſtake another : 8 
« And ſo, my love, till then adieu 
Farewel, cry d Sim, my deareſt Sum: 
Then took a Eg kiſs or two. 


All this John heard, and 2 'd defign, 
| L0G well laid — to countermine : 


He 
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He thought if he for Sim cou'd paſs, 
And, help'd by night, ſupply his place, 
"T'wou'd ſooth his am'rous inclination, 
And fate, befides, his vengeful paſſion: 
And thus reſolving ſtrait withdrew, 

To wait with patience for the cue. 

Thus matters ſettled by each party, 3 
And each in proper cauſe being heatty, 
Impatient, chid the tedious night, 
That promis'd them ſo much delight. 
"Twou'd poſe the wiſeſt man to lay, 
Which long'd for moſt th' expected fray, 
'The buxom widow, or her maid ; 


The ſoph, the clown, or ſhaving blade. 


But now the time was drawing near, 
That muſt their ſeveral fates declare. 
Nine went the clock, and pit: a- pat 
Each heart did like a tattoo beat. 

The widow ſent them all to bed 

Save only Sue, who wou'd have Rall, 

But that her miſtreſs bid her haſte, 88 

And told her ſhe wou d fit u up laſt, 5 

For that ſhe thought laſt night ſhe heatd «ad 7 
Some thieves, at which ſhe much Was fear'd'; 8 

And therefore plainly did inſiſt, 

That Suſan firſt ſhou d go to reſt. 

If Sue had heard a clap of thunder a Ol 

At Chriſtmas, more ſhe*cou'd not J_ 7 5 

She fear'd, ſhe ſaid, nor thieves nor ghoſts, | en BALE 

Nor all the devil's armed hoſts; 0 

And therefore ſhe' was, ſure, wht bt 

Of all the houſe; up laſt to ſit; 

Then begg'd her miſtreſs not to fear, 

But go to bed, and truſt to her. 
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44 P 0 EM 8, on Several Occaſions, 7 
Madam reply'd, ſhe wii not do't ; Wy 
And faid, ſhe'd have no more diſpute, „ 5 


For her commands were abſolute. 

Why what a deuce, thinks Sue's, the matter, 
That madam makes ſo great a clatter. 

This tale of thieves, and fear d negleR, 
Makes me, I know not what, fuſpe&t. 
Why, ſure, I think that ſhe cou'd never 


Hear all *twixt me and Sim, the ſhaver---- 


It may be nothing but a flam, | 
And this, may-hap, ſome new-hatch'd whim ; 
If fo, I yet may circumvent - 

Then ſoftly to the door ſhe went, 


And carefully unlock'd the ſame ; 

' Return'd, and curtſy'd to her dame: 
"The good night gave, and did retire, 
Obeying all ſhe did defire. 


No ſooner gone, then to the door 
Her miſtreſs went ; but Sue before, 


Jou know, the buſineſs. had diſpatch'd, 
And ſo ſhe found it only latch'd. 


She ſoftly cry'd (and ſhook her head) 

«© This Suſan is a careleſs jade: 

& J find 't had been the ſame, in Woch, 

e If what I ſaid of thieves was truth. a 
Then mus'd awhile, and: up ſhe goes, 
On bed's foot ſat, and doff d her cloaths : 
The door ſhe left upon the jar, 

As ſhe had promis d to her dear: 

The candle douted, as ſhe ſaid; 

The curtains drew, and flounc di in bed : 
Where full half hour ſeem d each minute, 


Till ſhe had wiſh'd-for lover in it. 
| . And 
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4 - 


And now, let's view the ſituation _ 
Of plotting John, and where his ſtation. 
He ſtood on top of garret ſtair, _ 
Where the leaſt motion he cou'd hear; 
And cou'd by that find out when maid 
And miſtreſs, in their beds were laid. 
All huſh'd at laſt, he foft deſcended, 

And lock'd the door, as he intended ; 
And did it too ſo ſoft and quick, 5 
One cou d not hear the ſmalleſt crick; 
Then thus he too himſelf did ſay 

(Tis ſaid) this ſhort ſoliloquß: 
Aha! U think, my ſmurk ing Sim, | 
« Anon you'll be in hopeful trim; 
I ſhan't the hem from window lack; 
«© But ſtrait the fortreſs will attack.“ 


Then ſoftly up the ſtairs he crept, 3 
Till got i thy paſlage---there he grop'd, 


And ſcrambl'd for awhile about, EE: 18 . 
Before he found the chamber out: 3 


At laſt his miſtreſs door half op. 
The bumpkin found, and in he popp'd; _ 
Then ſhut it cloſe, and gan undreſſing, 

To make him ready for poſſeſſing. 

He doff'd his breeches and his coat, 

No ſhoe he had on either foot: / ; _ .. 

And thus, I ween, he judg'd the matter, 
A. ſhoe being oft a tell- tale traitor, 
'That Simkon wou'd at foot of ſtair: 58 1 
Elen put em off, and leave em there; ee 
And farther alſo did ſuppoſe 

He d in the chamber doff his cloaths : 
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46 POEMS, on Several Occaſions. 
So meet he thought himſelf ſhou'd buſtle, 

And in unrigging make a ruſtle ; 

For if he came in nought but ſhirt, 

T might give ſuſpicion to the flirt. 

Thus out he did the matter chalk ; 

And John cou'd better at act than tall. 


And now undreſt, he an ta tremble | 
As if upon the Floor ho, tumble: 5 

He thought 'twas fear, and did x not know 

That lovers oftentimes are ſo ; 

Who ſhake (like pally'd ; age), with ae 

When going juſt to take — | 

But this to ſay of John III venture, 

It really was his firſt encounter, | 

He was ſo baſhful in the day, 

At fight of wench he'd turn away; ; „ 1 
But darkneſs made him bold as tyg err . 

And now he ſhook, be was ſo eager. 


Now madam, fearing he mi 8 
Oer ſhoe, or chair, and make a rumble, 
Reach'd out her hand, and foftly faid, 5 
*© Here, here, my love; here ftands the bed. 81 
With whiſper thus, — guiding hand, | 
At laſt ſhe brought him ſafe to land. 
Aſide ſhe then the bed - cloaths threw, [B22 1 
And in the trembling lubber drew; 3 | 
Mad welcom'd with a balmy 1 
Sweet prolo gue to a Wat n 


Banbolden'd thus, and nett to fiend, e ene N 
He now began apace to mend: 7, 1219. eie e e 
His blood late chill'd, grew inftant warm 3 
A claſp d her with a loyer's lim; 


With 
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With equal ardour, fierce he burn'd ; 
And, kindling, kiſs for kits return d. 
Anon his hand did wanton roye 
O'er all the hidden charms of loye; 
Now eagerly her yielding waiſte ; 
Her panting boſom now it preſs d: 
The flutt ring priſoner in it kept, 

To meet the ſame eine leapt. 


She ſigh'd, ſhe kiſyd, breath'd ſhort, SLY 


Cloſe hugg'd him to her panting. breaſt : 
With equal fires he met her flame; 3 | 
And, burning, claſp'd the glowing dame, 

Theſe preludes to approaching war, 
Bid each their arms for fight prepare. +, 

But who the combat can expreſs ! 

They dy'd away in ſeas of bliſs : - 

No more their vigour cou'd they boaſt, 
But both in murmuring joys were loſt ; 
In joys the muſe cannot reveals, 
| Which none but, when pol 11 Ng, feel! 


Anon, recall'd from bliſsful. trance, . 


They did again the charge advance; * 
Again diſſolv'd in raptures Was on «.f 
And oft renew'd the am'rous fray 
Till weary d nature call d for reſt, 
And ſcaling {leep their eyelids * d. 


** 


There let em lye, till Phoebus 3 peepingy 
Shall come, and catch the lovers napping : 
Mean time, the ſtory to purſue, 


Of th'other folks let's take a view: 
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Poor Sue began to fret and fume, 

She had not Simkon in her room; 

And curſt her dame twixt teeth, with fury 
Inferior not to drab in Drury, 

Becauſe ſhe took it in her head 

To ſend her firſt, forſooth, to bed, 

On filly whim of thieves 'in breaking 

At window, and the houſe attacking. - 
Thus to herſelf the wench reſolvd 
(Having the thing in mind revoly'd) 

If Sim but prove a man of word, Ez 

I value not my dame a t-=-d: 
III foftly venture down in ſmock 3 a 
If door be faſt, I'Il it unlock; 
And if ſhe ſhou'd the thing ſmell out, 

And make a buſtle and a rout, ag 
1 II tell her plain, that Sim andi! 
Were tack'd together by the bye, . 
And *twas conceal'd for private reaſon, 

Till time ſhou'd offer better ſeaſon. 


93 N 
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This was at laſt her main concluſion, 
And beſt expedient ſhe cou'd chuſe on: 
Then out o' bed to window came, © © 
And twice or thrice ſhe gave a bem: _ 
But all in vain, ſhe got no anſwer, © 
Nor cou'd ſhe get a peep at tonſor. 

She hemm'd and hauk'd, and hemm'd again; 


But, ah! alas! twas Ml i in vain! 


Then did ſhe call him faithleſs rover, 
And ſwore he was a perjur'd lover, 

To diſappoint her thus, and leave her 
And what, beſides, did nearly grieve her, 
He did of lock and gold bereave her. 
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At laſt her patience was worn out; 
To bed ſhe went, and toſs d about; 
Cry'd bitterly the live-long night, 
And put herſelf in woeful plight ; 
Hoping one day reveng d to be 
On Sim, for infidelity. 


But now, my muſe, in brief relate, 
Poor Simkon's and the ſcholar's fate : 
Inſtead of revelling and ſporting, 
They met, you'll hear, with ſad misfortune, 
The hour, you know, for each appointed, 
Was when they ten by clock had cuonted : 
And here tis proper, by the way, We 
A word or two o'th* houſe to ſay ; | - 
Twas compaſs'd round with dirty moat, 
As heretofore your houſe of note: 
A bridge, may-hap, of twenty feet, 
That ended at a wicker gate, 
Which ne'er was lock'd, but home wou'd ſhut, 
By cannon ball being fall'n'd tot. 


Juſt here, thro? dirt and windy weather, 1 
Punctual to time, they met together 
Leander ſtopp d, at ſight of Sim; x 1 
And barber ftar'd, at fight of him. | 1 
Sim boldly ask d, what thither brought on 2 
If thief he was, he d fairly caught him: 

« doubt you're come to rob the fſh-pond, 

« To make ſome dainty knave a diſh on; 

© Or elſe, perhaps, to rob the houſe ; 

* But I'll take care you ha'n't a ſouſe: 
« Howe'er, as yet, you nought have taken; 
“Go, get you gone, and fave your bacon; 
« Or elſe I'll ſend you ſtrait before em 2 
$ "Three juſtices, hard by, o'th* Quorum.” 8 
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« Your ſervant, fir, you'll much oblige one 
«« Upon my word, reply d collegian: : 
% But, to return your gracious greeting, 
Before we have this juſtice - meeting, 

« A cauſe muſt be, you may depend on't, 
For me t'appear there as defendant.” 
With that, he lent Sim ſuch a rapper, 

With knotty crab, upon his napper; 

That he, who late fo ſtoutly ſwagger d. 
Like one bereav'd of ſenſes ſtagger d, 

Or drunken man concern d with euer, 
Fell plump on breech againſt the wicker. 
So ſtrong on's hard pate came the blow, 
That knotty crab in Pieces flew : 

So Turnus faulchion when he ſtruck, 

- Vulcanian proof, in ieces broke. 
was well for Sim, upon my word, 
Ihe ſoph that night forgot bis ſword ; 
Or elſe he'd thro* him drill'd a hole, 
And made' 4 pallage for his foul. 


Having recover'd firſt Lurprize, 

Sim gan, as tere, to rub his eyes; 
And being wrath, and full of choler, TP 
Swell'd for revenge againſt the ſcholar. hay 
Alike unweapon d, each prepar d, __ 


| "Their fiſts they clineh d, and fell i -_ guard . 


On equal terms both champions ſtood, 
Each thirſting for the other s blood: 
And ſooth to lay, two youths more bold 
The neighb'ring city did not hold. 
As fierce in fight was Cantabrigian, 


. 


As bigot fighting for religion. 455. 26-08 wr EE 1 


At fiſticuffs no youth in college. 
ow 'd * bim for Skill and knowledge 255 
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: And ſwift of foot as i, 

And neither bailiff fear'd nor jailor. 

Such was Leander, lad of mettle ; 

Inferior Sim was not a tittle; _ 

And had oft-times, in bloody fray, 

From ſtoureſt bore the prize away: 

And when at ſports aroſe diviſion, 

They always ſtood by his decifion ; 

And was id all . d ſuch a champion, 
For ame oft they call'd him Sampſon. 


As two fierce bulls that threat ning glare, 
And meditate the coming war, 
Whet keen their horns fore they engage, 
And laſh their ſides to ſpur their rage; * 
Then fiercely meet, and ſoon with gore 
The place around is cover d oer 
Such, and ſo fierce the heroes ruſn'd. 
And bravely for the victory puſh'd. 


Stoutly they dealt their ſpightful blows, 1 
And ſoon had each a bloody noſem 
Muſt' ring, with equal rage, their ſpirits, 


On both ſides dealt confounded wherrits: 


At laſt they ſeiz d each other's throat, 
Reſolv'd to end the hot diſpute 
The ſhorteſt way; to wit, by choaking, 
Nor wait the events of thumps and poking: 
Sim faſt'n'd like a deſp'rate blade, 
Nor was the ſtout Cantab' afraid 
Thus both intent on evil meaning, 

To pieces tore their cloaths and linnen. 


As bull-dogs twain, * ID meat + 
And battle give,: in mob All d mo $5 
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In vain with ſticks the butchers: fag” em; 7 | 
In vain too by the tails they drag em; 


It only makes them hold the faſter, * 5085 


And ſpurs em on to more difaſter. 


The ſcholar thus ne er means to quit 
His prey, nor Sim will flinch a bit: 

At laſt with ſuch a force they fell, 

Againſt the bridge's rotten rail, 
That ſouſe, at leaſt ten feet, or higher, 
They tumbled both in moat of mire. 
Ta well for them, that very * 

The water was convey d away; 


For if the ditch they fall kad ound, 


Twas ten to one they d both been ends, 


But madam, wanting carp and tench, 
That very day they d drain 'd the trench, 
And had forgot to turn it back, 

Which was for combatants ne e 
Each quitted other down a falling, 


And lay like cats in e 25 fr yl 


But ſcholar firſt recover d mumble, 


And thro' the Se eee iis. 


With much ado:.crawLd-#hro'.a ink, 
And clamber d up to ditchꝭs brink ; 


And there awhile to reſt he ſate, fro 01 b. 


And ponder d on his woeful Itate. n 


But fo with Sim it did not fare, 


His cafe was worſe, as m 2 £ 1 . j | 
He backward fell ſo plump on uoddle. 


He like a duck div'd „ e 2010 eh 301246] 


Sometime it was before his head) +1 


He rais'd, and peep'd above the woa: : 


In vain he ſtrove to clear diſaſte;;; its Hog * 


The more he try d, * the faſter 5. 
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And lay out-ſtretch'd upon his back, 
Like Lucifer chain'd down to me 


Finding, at length, twas vain. to ſtruggle, 
To cry Peccavi did not boggle: 
Then thus he did addreſs the ſtudent ; 

« Your help, good fir ; I'm ſure I've "need. on. t: 
% Then quickly come to my relief; 5 
« I'm ſorry that I call'd you thie f |; 
* I'l] make you any ſacl. oi oe 1 
« To free me from this fad diſtraction n | 
« Tf quick you lend me not your ad. 5 
« I ſoon ſhall be among the dead. 4 ad 1 if 
„ Say then, quoth ſoph, wht you. usd me, ir 1 
« And in ſuch ſcurvy terms abus d me? 
« PI] tell, cry'd Sim, without ado—-— _- b! ee, 
It was upon account of Sue; = 
« Who this night pointed for our meeting, | 
« To ſoft regale between the ſheeting : 
« And *twas for this I did.abuſe.you, - 
« And in ſuch ſcurvy manner uſe you. 
« I thought by that to ſend you packing, 

* And little dreamt of ſo much thwacking. 
This is the truth, as Tm a finner, Vo 4. libs 41 
« Or may I never eat good fines, 5 9 ne 8 


Thus pardon begg d, and for confelſian, ' ..'. fo, 
The ſcholar melted at conceſſion; = Fr 1 
And ſtrait began to caſt about 
The ready'ſt way to draw him out; ET 
For ſtuck i ch mid{t he cou d nat waſh him. 
Nor get by any part to catch him 
At laſt a lucky thought he jump d on, W 
The rotten rail they both had plump d on 
He broke quite off, and did preſ ent 
To wnlor Sim, with good intent. ee 
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As one who ſtands on naked ſhore, 
And by the help of friendly oar, 
Or boat-hook, does a veſſel reach, 
And draws it ſafely to the beach; 
So, Sim faſt holding, ſcholar tugg'd him 
Thro' thick and chin, and out he lugg'd him. 


Sim' 8 brought at laſt, you ſee, to land, 
But loaded ſo he ſcarce can ſtand; 
And ſtinks as bad as houſe of office | 
While not much better filthy ſoph is. 
Thus each, unfit for carrying on 
The buſineſs which they came upon, 
Gave over thoughts of miſtreſs gaining, 
And turn'd em now on ſal ves and cleaning; * 
For equally they ſtood in need 5 
Of laundreſs, and phyſician's aid: 
So taking leave, each homeward went 
In ſorry plight, and diſcontent: 
Thus Sim and ſoph, each diſconcerted; 
While John himſelf and dame diverted. 


This was the cauſe that Sim not came, 
When Sue did from the window hem; 


For which all night ſhe lay a fretting, 


And oft the ſheets for madneſs biting: 
While John and madam ſlept ſo ſoundly, 
With having done the thing ſo roundly, | 


They never wak d till Pheebus? W Fe MT 
' *Fhro' window peeping, made his way. 


Then madam, firſt from ſlumber waking, * 


Drew curtain ſoft, for fear of breaking 5 on fi = 
Leander's reft, as ſhe ſuppos'd hiſmq,m nan 
Who lay inugg'd cloſe, = A dos i bie; 13 


POE Ms, on Several Occafions. 

Then turning ſhort, in whiſt ſurprize, 

On drowzy John ſhe fix d her eyes. 
Not more aghaſt ſtood wiſe Ulyſſes 
At fight of ghoſts, in hell's abyſles : | 

« Why how the de'el, came John, ſhe cry'd, 

«© Thus ſoundly ſleeping by my fide! | 

c Why ſure old Nick has hither brought him; 
c But then he has faith ſome what taught him: 
c Nor cou'd Leander more have done, 

« Or better play d his part, than John. 

<< It may be not ſo well, I trow: 

ce I think I'm ſure what John can do: 

«© And this of him [I ſafely can 
« Affirm, he's ev'ry inch a man.“ 


As thus ſhe ak 'd, John awoke,! | 
And ſcarce had on her caſt a look ; 
But up on breech he bolted right, 1725 
And ſtar'd as if h' had ſeen a ſpright. 
Anon, his firſt ſurprize being over, 
And now beginning to recover; 
He leer'd like cur for filching whip' . 
And from his miſtreſs wou'd have tips. 
2 foot « on floor already ſtepping, ' 
But en now, who dearly | lov'd bim, 
By ſhirt-tail catch'd, and thus reproy'd him 
Fie, ſimple John, what is it ſhames you? 
% Een ſtay, at leaſt, till miſtreſs blames 3 3 


„Nor meanly thus upon her turn tail, 1 


„ And ſneak away like cur with burnt rail. 
Then gave a twitch, as 'twere a warning, 
Encourag'd thus, and backward turning, 


kN ET | Again 
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56 POEMS, on Several Occaſions, 

Again he ventur'd in the bed, | 

And by his willing miſtreſs laid; ah 0 

She hugg'd him cloſe, and call'd bim dear; 

Bid him be bold, and nothing fear; 8 

For John, ſaid ſhe, I like you ſa, a 

c 'To-morrow morn to church we'll 0s 

„Where parſon ſhall unite our hands, 

ce And:tye us faſt in marriage bands.” - | 

Her promiſe with a kifs cemented, ETSY 

And ſeem'd extremely well Wenge. 

This rais d in John fo high a ſpirit, od | 

He ſcarce cou'd tell which way to bear it. 1 

In am'rous tranſport oft he kiſs d her.. 

And cloſely in his arms he preſs'd hee: 

His miſtreſs, and her means poſſeſſing, wn 

He deem'd for him too great Aa bleſſing: pos 621 arr Ano: 

But thought t' himſelf, he wou'd however . 1851 ha} 

To make amends _ beſt endeavour, 
4 now, I ween, tis almoſt t time 

To make an end, and cloſe v F 

Then thus it was---that doubly John 

Again diſcharg d him like a man; 4's on bn 

Which pleas'd her fo, her word ſhe kept, | £6 40: Fant) 

And the next morn to chureh they trips: 

Where parſon gave em leave to bed, 8 Bo an K nt $04, 

Whene'er they took it in their head. 

The bells were rung, and home they went, 9 

Liv'd many years in ſweet content: SOT OC bh 


*x 


John pleas'd with her, and ſhe with John Ft 20s 
And ſo their race of life _— FW 
15 2 A | ; The 
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The LUCKY MINUTE, 


N that ſweet ſeaſon when th enamel'd nd OE bo 
- And chequer d lawns, a pleaſing proſpect yield; xs | 
When op'ning flowers, bedeck'd with glitt ring deu, 5 5 
Add borrow'd luſtre to their native hue: | 
To taſte their ſweets, and breathe the morning air 
Camillo rov'd, and met his darling fair, 7 1 
Charming Ianthe, whom he long had woe d — | 
His ſuit to 9 gaaut; but long, i in vain, had ſu d. 


— as ſhe ſaw the youth, * a ö teil 
Fluſh'd in her cheeks, and all her face o . : 
So from the Eaft the roſey god of day, _ Ss on Ir 
_ Refulgent breaks, and purples o'er the &y.. „ 
As Daphne, him ſhe wou d have ſhunn'd the fight, 
Of young Camillo, and prepar'd:for flight : | 
But the enamaur'd youth, with.eager haſte : 
Surpriz d the fair, and claſp'd around her waiſte, | D / 50 i 
His ardent paſſion ſparkl'd thro' his es lip > 
Nor, tho The rogers, wou'd ge the Prints. 47 up 


Fo” 5; 


Looſe was the oth attir' ds ber auburn bair 5 
Play d in the wind, her ſwelling hats were bare 
Scarcely the chin, tranſparent lawn conceal'd, 3 100 12 
And from the fight more latent beauties veild: 1 
Her robe not flew, but careleſs gather d round, 2 A * 
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Nor cloſe before, was with a ceſtus bound. 28 46 
Thus, blooming as the ſpring, the aid. 

In artleſs garb, and wantonly array dd. 
With added warmth Camillo's boſom fir d. 

Auen inflam d, anew. hinhoat-infpir'd. Er ao Bb 


ow 4 E * 
£8 +5 +4 . 
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In wairrto fly, his ſtrong embrace; ſhe ſtrove: 


58 POEMS, on Seyeral Occaſions, 


Vain were her efforts to avoid his love; 


In vain, with tears, ſhe begg'd him to deſiſt, 


— 


And that in vain ſhe look'd for help around; ; 
Faint with reſiſtance, and ber limbs grown Wat; 
| Feebly ſhe try d his warm embrace to Break 5 "Es 
Leſs anger in her tone, this fas ning ſaid, 


And dri ve the cruel purpoſe from his breaſt. 
« It will not be, th" impatient youth reply'd; 


Long have I ſu'd; nor now will be deny'd : 


« The lucky minute let us then improve, 
& And dedicate this happy morn to love.” 


With trembling tranſports then her lips? he peſt, | 
While his hand wander'd o'er her ſnowy breaft : 
Then vow'd, and kiſs d; and kiſs'd, and v vow d again, 
Poſſeſſion only cou 'd * his pain 
Determin'd when the preſſing youth ſhe found, 


S 


To the fierce youth, the half- -conſenting maid: 
« Wilt thou a raviſher, Camillo, n 

« And with a guilty flame laſcivious burn? 9h (6 210 
<« With rites unhallow'd- impiauſiy deſtroy | 
The ſacred fane, nor know a bridegroom's Joy? 20 


« * . 2 7 4804 
bY Pj TO rug 4 


. No more the love · inſpiring youth reply d; 


* The god commands, the god muſt be ed. (8: ant 


«© Obſerve the Jacky minute, doom'd to give 
_« A thouſand joys, a thouſand to receive : 


c Hither he led thee, ſafe from prying fight; 1 1 


„ See how around all nature does invite 


« See'ſtithou thoſe violets; how th* exhaling ſun - A 2 
« Has from their ſweets th' inclement dew withdrawn? 
The noxious damps, which but e' erwhile © erſpread 
« Ti vary d on, at — a thee are fled. 


* * 4 an Then 
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POEMS, on, Sevegal, *Occafions $5 
« Then yield, my fair, and with my fait: 1 tal 
Once taſte he joy, thou wilt no more deny.“ et c 5 
Then, with redoubi d warmth, again eſſay d 
To vanquiſn quite the faſt-difſulving maid ; . me ay 
Who, not reply'd, but ſunk, into his arms,, 
The fort ende d, and gave up her charms, 


2 
An san 


The Wie bene une where a fragrant bd 
Of various flowers their mingled odours ſhed; 

Sweet honeyſackles and the bluſhing roſe, ... . 

Oer the bleſt pair, a conſcious ſhade com pofs. 7 — A 
Drown'd in extatic joys, with raptures fill 1 
Entranc'd the youth the lovely charmer held; 11 
With equal love her heart exultingc beats 
And the fierce youth with eq dal tranſports _— 21 +20 VI; 
Melting ſhe lay, and did about himmwine, D. Bong S 
As round the ſturdy oak the tender vine n (ny 1 
With ſwimming extacy her light: c clos d eyes 747 5 try ry 


Anon ſhe rais'd 5 and, murmuriog ſuſtly, gelenz, 5 * 
« Oh! thou'ſt undone 2 too, too eaſy maid, . 1 5 A 
«© And haſt my fond conſenting: heart betray de, 2447 21 af 


Be ever mine, or give me back again 42 mm b uh. 
My ſnow-white innocence;::and+eate my Pally 3.7! vi 
If torn from thtez the riithleſs hand of 2 L, woſt od 7 
Soon puts a period tg. Tanthe's breath; +0 vi 
But if my dear Camillo conſtant prore, e pi 
** Bleſt be this happy morn! that gave * 55 Wy 
« Conſtant as billing floves; reply'd/the-youtn,,. 4 
„My fires ſhall laſt 400 burn with endleſs aro. s | N 
932 „ 
Thus love reciprocal they a vox g | 20 ow Ws 
And then again the flacken' d.joy renew d. vt 
To ſee the Ir each warbler round Was «bal x: 


* 27 
** 


£ * 


60 Sine! Occaſions. 


So claſp'd within the nir Ianthe's arms 

Camillo lay, and revel'd midſt her eee 1 
She with a thouſand Kiſſes eloſely preſt a 

The panting youth, and held him to her brealt⸗ 

While each ſhort interval they did renew ß, 
Their mutual vows, to be for ever true. 


. * 
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Abvrck to DAPHNE. 


Prithee, Diphne, hi ſo. * 111969 5 * 83 
Why thus averſe to nuptial joyꝛ:ꝛ 
What is it makes thes thus diſdai ng 
The proffer d love of eviry wann 
In vain to move thee Damon tries, 0 10} c Þovor 24 

And at thy feet young Strephon lies; IJ N 

Youths each that miglit thy breaſt inflame,” Nes 

And in thy heart an int'reſt claim. "oO dl Ld6) i 

Is it the wanton” loves that; join, em Red but. 
And in thy beaut ous form combinee | * 
Thy ſnowy breaſts, that gently nile en ide word? p14 » 
Thy flowing curls? thy ſparkling a 6 


Thy well- turn d leg ? thy graceful _—_ a 8 

Thy jetty brows? thy eaſy ſtrape? vin n : 
Thy roſey cheeks ? thy dimpled din Fed 11914 » 1 
Thy iv'ry teeth? thy lovely mien? 8 b ag) p 
'Or other charms; I dare not name, W Ted 221R- vi 

Which make thee thus reject their Hams ? 

Believe me, Daphne, as a T 
They all will, ſhortly, have an ad. - hu wSUy br: 

S081 2104 © 


As the fait roſe, which in wh morn” 229 oh £ 
ws "Fs fragrant rey! dots adorn, Ig 2785 . 
35 44 Looks gay, an ſpreads i it 's {ſweets around, 


© The _ of all the vary d 


oy” 
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If ſhe the preſent time forego. 


« I have, for ever, loſt them all l“ 


* 


POEMS, on — Occalions. 67 
Th' enſuing noon, perhaps, it fades, 
And round it's ſeatter d ruins ſheds: „„ 9007 ol man} 
$0 tranſient beauty does decay 
* flies, at growing png __ a 3:4. ome 


4 


8 Daphne, once Red knew” ir 721 2580 
As fair (I think) as thou art nows — ' * vo 
As much the nymph was then ador d; 2k 4107 9241 
As many ſwains her love impler dd 
Vain of her charms, ſhe all did ſlight; 

And now each lover ſhuns her ſihgnt; 


While ſhe, alas! ſtill mourns the hour 


Her fading charts refign'd their power: N H | 
So may 1t fare with Daphne too, 


That front, that does Ae erben 


So lovely arch'd, ſhall furrows wear; _ 8 4 © Tr 
A hollow orb, e'er long, ſupply e b „ 
The place of either radiant eye: 8 | 418 99 KL 
Thy cheeks will fall ; and, in the room q a7 
Of that ſpring vyitit, heav fly ute ol Y ” 
A livid 7a ſhall o'er-ſpread, ; 60 

And the rich dye of youth ſucceed : 

: The co Colour Rein thy lips Tkall part; 232 /w ——y— ů ů 
Thy teeth decay ing, fly to - 2 8 
Each charm a diff rent aſpecta 1 + 8 
And alter'd ev'ry grace appear. : 
Some few years hence ſurvey, thy =" 078 


This frightful change will come to * Ws 


Then vainly wilt thou ſigh; and n,, 4.) 
I've miſs d my time - ah! well a- day! x1 40 


« Ah! fooliſh Daphne, to refuſe 
The crowd of which thou once might'ſt a 
. But now, alas! *ris paſt recal, 
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42 POEM s. en Sevend Oel 


71 een e 
Then let me, Daphne, * adviſes i er 
Take where thou wilt, nor thus deſpiſe: i 1047.4 03 
If Damon, or if Strephon plaaſer; „ 2 36: % 5 
Take this, or that, and give him eaſe; ' | 
Nor longer let the fighing ſwain © - + tf 
Of cruelty, and thee, complain: ng 


Take this as warning; from a friends 

And----ſo my counſel's at an end. 

EPIG RAM. 

f 5 e en enn 61 edt 14 
HEI R nations valour, once a _ | 

And Engliſhman diſputing ;- , -, , +. 

The Spaniard ſays, * I've ſurely. won, f „ 

4 And this, I think's 8, confuting : | OE 

The heaps of Britiſh bones that bare, 1 


« $ oft, in Spain been found? r 
46 Well —ſays the other----your's a grave te) 


„Ne er had in Eaglith good.” a ee 11% y_ 
_ = +4 


OW vainly he Rioſt vice did preach, 
A paſtor did complain; _ : 


One anſwers----* Practice what ou teach, 
* Your labour won't be 1 vain.” _ 
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' (8 Ompar'd 4 mY flee 1 . how poer 
pPeruvia's mines of glitt ring ore! 
| Arabia's fragrant ſtores, that bear 
A price ſo high, leſs precious are. 
Not India s gems, that ſparkling blaze, 


And vie with Sol's refulgent rays, 


Jo me, the maid I love out- ſhine; 
Fer, in her form, oy all combine. 


Were Ifole monarch of the Eaſt, 
And all the treaſures there poſſeſs 'd; 
Mop all the ſplendors of a crown; 
Lot all the pomps about a ne, 
ud eaſe my heart, with ſorrow preſt, 


0 if : And ſooth the anguiſh in my breaſt ; 


For, wanting her, twou'd daſh my joys, 


* And all wou 'd ſeem but empty toys. 


8 wealth, I beg no ſordid ſtore ; 
Give me but her, I ask no more : 
The bleſſing deign, ye pow 'rs, to grant; 


Sire me;but her, tis all I want! 
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Let youthful Hymen join our hands, 
Vnite us cloſe in laſting bands; 

1 then ſhall all I wiſh enjoy, 

7 Wn d of ſweets Th never _ 
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